a department store when
she recelved Instructions that Mrs
Btout wished her purchase to be sent
home, and the purchase consisted of
one handkerchief, “Wouldn't that call
for & mind cure!™ continued the girl
diegustedly. “I know that Mrs. Stout,
an’ durin’ the holldays she would tug
home any old k!udu!nm.blsu
& barrel—both hands full an' havio' t
get her street car fare out of her
purse with her teeth; an' now she
wou't carry evem m  handkerchief,
Queer what some women'll do at holi-
day time and what they won't do
when they come to, mebbe the very
next week."

: =———Cua =

Narve,

“What do you suppose | want with
such a house as that™ sald the man
who had gone down on Long Island
to look at some “bargains”

"What's the matter with 1t?" asked
the real estale dealer.

“Why. the cellar's got three feet of
water in t!™ -

“J thought you might want to start
a swimming school!™

Get Even with Deadheadn.
In Russin photographers are In the
habit of paying out any who

By CLUDINE SISSON

| (Copyright, W9 by Amociated Litera
Press ) =

Though the verandn was small, It
bnd an air of space, booause It was so
convenlently arranged. Loulse and
her mother used thelr veranda & great
deal, because they were both dellente
women and belleved 1o fresh air.
What they really wanted to do was to
spend thelr summers at the seashore
or In the mountains, but that, of
course, was Impossible. They were
poor as  well as frall, but with an
amazinzg courage and buoyancy of
spirits and a quiet determination to
miake the best of things. So, since
they lived in town In rather close
quarters during the hot weather, they
had fitted up thelr verandn, for a few
dollars, and upon it camped out In
spirit, assured they had the best alr
that the location afforded.

p Al the time they worked indefuti-
gably. Louise embroldered and her
mother made lace. There was an in-
creasing demand for thelr work and,
fortunately, they both bad excellent
nerves and eyesight. They enrned

refuses to pay up by hanging his por
trait upside down In & conspicuous
portion of their shop,

P Wood's Early Ohio

Seed Potatoes

are being planted

gh to keep them in comfort and
also to lay aside a bit for that fnev-
ftable rainy day of which they had al
rendy uad some experience.

During the day they did thelr most
difficult work. The easier work was
done at night In the light of candles.
They used candles beeause they were
c¢heap and because, to, they had an
old-fashioned averslon for modern
ways of veranda lighting. They made

quantities each year by the largest ||
and most successlul markel weow-
ers, This variety makes uniform-
I'illmnimd potaioe=, of exedllont
ippin? market aud table quali-
ties, and is proving to be onc of
the most profitable and reliable of
early-cropping potatoes,

We are headquarters for the best
Second Crop
Northern-grows Potatoes

Wood's 30th Annnal Seod
Book gives full deseriptions and
information, with the highest tes-
timoniales from euccessiul growers
as to the superiority of Wood's
Feed Potatues.

&:th for prices and Wood's
Book, which will Le maled
free on request.

5 T. W. WOOD & SORs,

e 4 \Va
. y Va3, ()

TAZEWELL CD. DIREG)GiY.

Cirenit Court.

Fulton Regley, judge; =
dork. TPrme of cuort—ird

M irahasy
Mw ay it

Fetirunry, and 4th Monday o s, An
cust und Nevewber,

Officers
R. .0 Crocketr, Jom th Ay
8, 8, F Harwan,. wsermesessBIETLL
Wm. Bandy,.... .Deputy Eheritl
H. P. Brittain Treasurer

W Arehle Thompson, qu)m.'_"-.'.L;.;;l.Suhmvlu,
J R, Girderslesve, jr.,......Co. Sarve;or,
Tazewull, Va.

BOARD OF sUPERVISORS.
F. Tuomrsox, ch'wm’'n, Jefl-rsonvi le Dis't
E G. Waasen, Clesr Fork District,
W. J. Lesres, Maiden Spriog District,
Meetings of the Board of Supervis-
ors for Tuzewell county are ;l t;:lmr;;
Regular meetings t Monday in
January and fourth llmd.u¥ in Jn!{l;
T ety
ANUArY uly.
8. M. Graham, Clerk.

CHURCH DIRECTORY.

UHRISTIAN CHURCH. — Bible School
wavery Bunday st 945 & w. Preach ng
fir:t and third Sondays 8 p. m.; recond
aud fourth Sunday m reing<st 11 & m.
Prayer meeting Wednesday evening at 8
p. . G. S, MeU'sary, oastor.

MECHODIS T CHURCH Main Street,

danday School every Sunday at 9:30 8. m.
“Little Workers' Juvenile Mussiopary

an I and strikingly serene and
graceful pleture on a dark night, sit-
ting behind the vines working while
the candles made a delicate radiance
round them. They were both small
women and much allke, oven though
one was young and the other elderly,
Thelr faces were of that delicate
pluinness which ls far more stiractive
than mere coarse prettiness. Their
real beauty was thelr eyes—blue eyes, |
perfectly lidded and lashed. Yet many |
looked at them, wondering what made |
thelr faces so pleasant, without once
thinking about their eyes, which were
#8 unobtrusively charming as thelr
voices and manners. |
They had Hved in Westmore about
four years, yet they had so little to say
about themselves that people knew
very little concerning them. They |
kept thelr heart affairs, If they had
any, to themselves, and apparently
lived lives of the utmost placidity and
glmplicity. Kitty West sald that a visit
to them acted upon exclted nerves
with the soothing effect of a mild nar-
cotle—one went away calmed and
cooled and agreeably drowsy.
Loulse regnrded Kitty West as her
denrest friend. Kitty was a gay glri,l

very pretty and popular. Her ae-
quaintance with Loulse and her
mother had begun over an order for
some embrofdery. Since then Loulse
and her mother had constantly been
doing things for Kitty at reduced
prices, for Kitty had wheedling waya
and always planned to make her al
lowance go as far as It could. She
made love to Loulse and in return
innocent, grateful Loutse did for her |
ber finest work. And no one knew
that Kitty did not pay her s much
as she could., Kitty salved ber con-
sclence by thinking that if Loulse was
satisfied with the bargalns they made
there should be no cause for discom-
for on her part.

At present Loulac was embroldering
a robe for Kitty, while her mother
made some delicate Ince for It. Loulse
had been a* work upon it for n long
time, and now Kitty was burrying her
1o get it done, as shs wanted it to wear
upon a certain occaslon—the Ardens’
party, in fact, which wns certaln to be
& great afair, since noews of It had gone
forth go far ahend. Kity felt exult-
antly that her dress would be the finest
thing there—finer even than anything
Mra. HBIt would wesr, and costing
s0 llitle, too.

One evening she took George Van
Tross with her when she went to see
how Louise was geiting on with the
work. George Van Tross was the man
Kitty meant to marry. He was an at-
tractive bachelor, with large means,
and of lute he had been paying her
some attention, which was distinotly

every tSunday 8 p. w. F #
firat und third Sundays 11 a. ., second
and fourth Sundays 8 p, m., ifth Suu-

daysllia m, and 7 p.m. E. K Wiley,
pastor,
NORIH TAZEWELI. CHURCH.—

.t €.y Behool every Sunday wt 10 &, m,
© scaing first and third Sundays 7 p.m.
wmond and fourth Sundsye 11 & m,

- = meeting every Friday 7 p. m. K.
E. Wiley, pastor,

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH,—Sunday
School every Bunday at 9:30 u. m. Preach.
ing second, third sod foorih Sundays at
11 a.m. and 7. p. w. Preaching #fth
Sundays st 11 &. m. Prayermeeting every
Wednesday evening 7 p. m.

PHESBY TEKIAN, BURKE'S GAR
DEN.—PI'ﬂMhln.ﬁm‘&mt Suoday at 11 a
m, and 4 p. m. 8. O. Hall, peswor.

TAZEWELL PREACHERS COUNCL
Every Monday at 2 p. m.

SECRET ORDERS.

N CLINCH YALLEY
i COMMANDERY, NO. 20
ENIGHTS TEMPLAR.

Meeta Mondsy in each month.
o O K. BROWN, E. .
INO. B. BOTTIMORE, Recorder.

O'KEEFFE ROYAL

Meets second Monday in ench
0y, B. ROYALL, H. P.
JNO. 8. BOTTIMORE,

TAZEWELL LODGE,
Wi i i e
~ \month. :

R. 0. CROCKETT, W. M.
INO 8, BOTTIMORE, Bee'y.

TIPTOP LODGE, KO. 259, 1. 0. O. F.

aging, since he gave very little
time to women's soclety.

That particular evening it chanced
that Loulse was alone upon the
veranda, working by the light of her
ecandles. Her mother had gone to bed
with a headache. It was a warm night
und she had on a lttle black gown, cut
gquare at the neck and with short
sleeves. Her falr hair was coiled loosely
at the nape of her neck in a girlish
way. A yellow aurd flared round her
from the candles. She looked like an
industrious little saint. George Van
Tross sat on the steps and watched her
curlously, while he walted for Kitty.
He had never observed Loulse before.
though he had known about her, She
was distinctly out of his sphere. Her
blue eyes, her little vanishing amile,
her low volee were opposed to Kitty's
opulent style of young benuty. As they
went away he sald to Kitty;

“You have an interesting little friend
there.”

Kitty lsughed. “Why, she isn't a
friend exactly In the sense you mean.
But 1 like her. And then she is singy-
larly gifted with the needle. 1 pay her
a good deal of money."”

“1 dare gay. But that intricate
needlework must be very hard on the
eyes."” And then It struck him that
Louise’s eyes were the most wonderful
he had ever seen. In the days that fol-
lowed he did not forget them,

The night of the Ardens’ party he
escorted Kitty, who wore the wonder-
ful embroidered robe. Consideratoly,
Kitty led him round Ly way of the
veranda that Louise might have a
glimpse of ber in all the glory of that
amazing plece of bandiwork. They
found Louise and her mother both at
work. Agaln Loulse wore the lttle
black dress and though Kitty's stature
dwarfed her and Kiity's radinnce ex-
tinguished hers, George Van Tross
noticed that her own expression was
charming and that ber arms and neck
were whiter than Kitty's own,

Scott’s Emulsion

is the original—has been
the standard for thirty-five
years.

There are thousands of
so-called “just as good”

Emulsions, but they are !

not—they are simply imi-
tations which are never
as good as the original.
They are like thin milk—
SCOTT'S is thick like a
heavy cream.

. If you want it thin, do
it yourself—with water—
but dont buy it thin.

FOR BALE BY ALL DUUGGISTS
——
Bond e, nume (of paper and this sd, for sar

busatiful Savings Baak sod Child's Sketeh.Book.
Eich bank containe & Good Luck Penny,

SCOTT & BOWNE, 409 Pearl St. New York

“I'm #o0 glad you are pleased,” Loulse
sald, and she kept her blue eyes lor a
long time on Kitty's dazzling face In
a look that was at once gratified and
wistful.  If Kitty had not been too
much absorbed In herself she would
have scen that George Van Toss' eyes
were not for her but for the girl who
had helped make her beautiful. Kitty
was very graclons. She first let Loulse
smell the fragrance of her roses, then
pulled one from the long-stemmed
sheal for her. They were George Van
Tross’ roses. Then and there he re-
2olved that the little Loulse should
have some roses of her own.

One damp evening he took them to
her. Her delight and astonishment at
recelved them and seeing him pleased
him as be had never before been
pleased by any woman He sat down
und talked with her and her mother.
And then, since he must frame some
excuse for his visit, he asked her to
make ¢ luncheon set for his sister. She
was to do the best work she wus capa-
ble of and her mother was to make the
lace for the Inserts and edging. He left
the deslgn to her. Loulse gleefully told
Kitty next day.

“He wants to be kind” Kitty salid,

amlably. “He {s interested Invou on
my account. [ have told him a lot
about you. How Is my own luncheon

set coming on?
23d, you know."

“I shall be ready,” Loulse promised.

George Vpn Tross seemed very anx-
lous that the luncheon set he had or-
dered should be perfectly satlsfactory,
and he came a good many times to see
about it. Always he brought flowers
or bonbons, and always he lingered to
chat with Loulse and her mother.
Once be nsked her as he watched ber
busily af work, for she sometimes
went on embroldering in bis presence:

Do you like to do that?

She only smiled

“You will ruln your eyes” Some-
how be was always thinking about her
oves.

*No,
strong.”

Next day Kity showod
luncheon set and told him that she
was to loltlate it on the 23d—"All
girls. No men asllowed,” she ended,
gayly.

“That shuts me out. But | suppose
your little iriend of the ueedle will be
there."

“Loulse? Why, | wouldn't ask her.
No one cares to know her. She ls well
enough In her place, but her place
isn't at my luncheon *able.” She
Inughed again, but with Irritation this
time, Whait business had George Van
Tross tc be mentioning such a person
as Loulse to her?

The next time she went to sce Loulss
ghe found pink rozes on the sewing
table, George Van Tross has dis-
ecovered that Loulse loved plnk roses

“So you have an adwmirer” Kiuy
quizzed.

“0Oh, no. Mr. Van Tross sent those,
[ am doing gome work for his sister.
you know!™

“0!" But Kitty bit her lip. She
folt a strong desire to stab uncon-
sclous Loulse with one of her own
slender embrofdery necdles. [t was
a long time before she went to see
Loulse again, But George Van Tross
kept on coming even afler the lunch.
eon sct wns finished and dellvered.

One evening he found Loulse alone,
She sald her mother was “setting
bread” for to-morrow's baking This
tlme George had bronght, not flowers
or bonhons, but n ook for Lopise—

1 must have it for the

really, my eyes @re very

him her

LADY WANTED

To introduce our very complete Sprir
line of bemutiful wool sui was
fabrics, fancy waistings, silks, etc.,
hdkfs, laces and petticosts. All up to
date N. Y City Patteras. Finest line
on the market. Dealing direet with
the mills you will find our prices low.
Profits, $10.000 to $30.00 weekly. Sam-
ples full i.lltruc.h m ed ina
neat sample case, shi eXpPregs pre-

. No money required. Exclusive
territory. Write for particulars. Be
first to apply.

Standard Dress Goods Co., Dept. F 1,
Binghamplon, N. Y.

an exquisitely bound volume of his !

favorite poems. Me opened it at ran-
dom and began to read some love
Iyric which he had always meant one
day to read to the woman who should '
be all the world to him. He was oot
quite sure of Louise. But, sudden!y
glancing up. he saw that =he had
consed working and was watching nim
with wide eyea that told the whote
story of her heart. Tho book (el as
be caught her hand.

|  “Louize!™ he sald. |

Then the screen door flapped be
hind them and Loulse's mother came
out. She sturted back amazed at what
she saw. George Van Tross, still
holding Loulse's hands, turned to her

“1 want your daughter. Bhe Is wili
Ing. May I have her?” |

Three months later Kitty went o
‘eall upon the new Mrs. George Van
Tross, who had returned from her
'boneymeon and was living with bwer
husband and mother in the old Van |
Tross mansion. |

“It seems 80 odd to see you with
out a plece of embroldery In your
bands,” she sald. “You must feel lost
lethnm. it. Aren’t you going to uo|
any more?™

She did not mean that Loulse, |
though elevated thus suddenly to the
highest plane of society should for |
get her origin, [

George answered his wife. “No, |
she lan't golng to do any more” he
sald. “She s done with it forever
1 have thrown away all her needies
and hidden all her sclssors.”

“But that seems cruel, slnce she
was so fond of embroldering,” Kitty
sald.

Loulse smiled Into her husband's
eyes and for the first time told the
truth about herself. “But [ wasn't
fond of it. 1 only did it because | had
to. I—loathe It," she sald.

Remarkable Railway. |
Charles H. Warner, the sugar ro-l
finer of New York, and Colin H. Liy-
Ingston of Washington are part own-
ers of a strest railway system which
In one respect has no rival. In faet,
Benjamin F. Dudley, a coal operator,
who owns Black Mountains, Va,
which, aslde from its mining possi- |
bilitlea, has achieved fame by be- |
ing selected by John Fox, Jr, as
the scene of two of his novels, as-
serts that the rallway is the most |
remarkable in the world. Bristol, |
Tenn., I8 where the road is shtunted, |
and gome people ou there call it the
Matrimonial Belt line. For n mile
nnd a quarter the track straddles the |
Virginia state line, so that a man |
may be riding In two states at once. |
Parson Burroughs, o clergyman owns
& hotel and meets every car, and the |
nelghbors say that if two strangers |
of opposite sex arrive together the par- |
son asks them If they wish to get |
married. Frequently they do: so the.
parson gets in with them and con-
ducts them to his hotel, though not In-
frequently the geremony takes place
in the open, the bride standing In one
state and the bridegroom in both,
while the officlating clergyman strad-
dles the line. Parson Burroughs ad. |
mits having joined more than 3000 |
couples In wedlock. One may drink |
on the Virginia side of the line, but
not in Tennessee, and it often hap-
pens that one slde of a street car
is parching with thirst while the othor
Is very web

Jack Tara in Church.

An experienced clergyman  would
have divined at once the cause of his
congregation's wandering attention,
The young assistant, being less famil-
lar with the moods of churchgoers, no-
ticed it, wondered at it and was un
happy. After the service he inguired
of an usher what was wrong.

“Oh, it wasn't your fault,” the usher
assured him. "It was those three sail
ors that upset them Next to a po-
liceman the person who ¢an create
the biggest sensation in church is a
saflor in unlform. Not often do the
men from visiting warships venture
Into an up-town church. When they
do the most fiery preacher in town
loses his hold on his audience. In that
mysterious way which news travels
even In church, their presence I
comes koown, and throughout the
service the clergyman and the echolr
have to share honors with the gall-
ors."—New York Preas, a

Missionaries, Babies, Babel.

Many interesting features were ad-
vertised In connection with a conven-
tlon of forelgn misslonaries home on
& vacation. “But the most Interssting
of all was o sldelight on the regular
convention,” sald a woman who at
tended the meetings.

“The married members of that mis-
slonary band brought thefr small chil-
dren to the hall and left them In the
rear rocm In charge of a kindergar-
ten teacher. Those youngsters had
been born in heathen lands and had
spent the three or four years of thelr
little lves there. They Bad plcked
up the language of the natives, nnd
when their shyness wore off and their
tongues lmbered up a miniature babel
seemed to have spruag up In that
back room. Greenland’s lcy mountains
and India’s coral strands and a score
of uncivillzed places in between were
represented with a vengeance. The
Httle people had been accustomed to
the aboriginal languages and they
spoke them in preference to English.
Gradually it dawned upon them, how-
ever, that they possessed a common
tongue and finally all warmed up to
English, but previous to that their at-
tempts at conversation were a gueer
study in primitive langunges."

.
Knew Hia Men.

The little army of ragged and
starved patriots refused (o cross the
fceboumd Delawnre.

“Come on, my braves!" shouted the
colonlal officers. “Remember we strike

qQr wet.

will buy.

than two

Dealers,
Write for Price List

A Sure Cure
for Cold Feet

Leather Shoes are no protection from cold
If youd walk or work in comfort on -
disagreeable days, wear arctics. If you’d econo-
mize, get the very best arctics that your money
In the long run, one pair of the
best will outwear and look better and cost less

pair of inferior kinds.

are of the highest grade.

together over true shap
anything from infants’
hip boots, all styles,
the trade-mark bef

write us and we will

_ Nothing but pure gum
and honest cloth fabrics are used.

heavily reinforced and everlastingly cemented

These are

e, shoe form lasts.

Under these brands vou are safe in buying

overshoes to men's
all sizes. Look for
re you buy.

If your dedler does not handle these brands

see that you are supplied.

CRADDOCK-TERRY CO.

Lynchburg, Va.

Largest Manufacturers and
Distributers of Shoes
in the South

gastronoileal mcensirositles will con
Eums eversthing!"

The announcement of this caused a
wild scramble for the bosts, and In
less than thirve hours Trenton was
cnptured, Thiz demonstrates the
marked executive abllity of George as
a commander.

Women Swimmersa.

“The Korean women are the best
swimmers in the world,” sald o lite
gunrd ‘The Korenn pear] diving |s
In thelr bands. They swim—they don't
boat—they swim out to the pearl fish-
eries ot Quelpart lugging baskets with
them. After this swim of half an hour
they dive down 00 foet and feteh up
queer one-shelled pearl oysters ns big
ns bables. They dive till thelr baskots
are full—the baskels are corked to

keep them afloat—and after three or
four bours’ work they swina back homa

with their cateh. The Llg one-shelled
oysters are valuable as pearl mines
and as food, too. A bhall dozen |

Koreans will sit down to an orster as
gayly as you or I it down to a bolled
lobster. Sometimes when the great
shellfish Is oaten raw It quivers and
moans silghtly as the knite is plunged
Into 1t.”

A Tragle Comedy.

An incldent possessing all the ele
ments of farce has Just ended tragleal-
Iy In New York, A wellknown poli-
tician, returning home late, entered his
block of fiats, and reached, as he sap |

poged, his own front door. This he
apened, and then he walked In. The |
tepant, however, had had o previcvs |
alarm of burglary, and had just pur |
chased a revolver for sell-defense, He

was aroused by the nolse of the door
shutting, and, jumping up, exclaimed
*Who's there? Answer, or [ fir |
The unfortunate politiclan, who was |
deaf, pald no attention, but thinking |
he was in his own room calmly struck
a mateh. He was promptly shot denn
What made the affalr possible wane the
faet that all the door loeks in 1he
bullding were of the same patiern.

A Tale of Two Missionaries.

Twa clty mission workers passing
through the foreien settloment In (he
MeKoes Hocks district met a reporter |
and 8 newepaper photographer, Near
by was n house, the squalor of which
wis striking. It was determined to
take a pleture of the place. The mis:
tress of the house was standing in the
doorway, and when she saw the pho
tographer sot his eamern she ran in,
slumming the door after her. The el
der missionary, who speaks a dozen |
different languages and dialects, wol-
untiered to coax the woman to stand
for a photograph.

When he rapped on the door she
eame out and he started- to pddress
her, He began In Pollah, but she shook
her head. He then tried In succes
slon Magyar, Luthuanian, Russian, Ho-
hemian, Hebrow, Greek, French, Ger
man and others, but It wes of no use;
the womnn Kept shaking her head that
#he did not understand.

“It 18 no use,” he said to the throe
standing at the gate. I have exhaust.
ed all my languages, but she does not
understand any of them

“I'll try her,” said the other mission-
ary, und he went to the woman, In a
moment she was laughing, and nod-
ding her head that it was all right

When the pleture had been taken

for our homes and liberty! R
ber our cruel wrongs!
what a victory would mean to those
bhome!"

But sull the ragged army moved
not.

“Tell them to remember that this
Is Christmas night, and that yond

the missi ¥ who had falled, asked
him in whbat language he had spok
Hemember FEeniy

“English,” was the reply. —Pittsburg
Gazette-Times.

Surplus Women.
According to the estimate of the

the y are [ ing and carousing
before tables groaning with viands
and good lguors!” whispered the com-
mander-in-chief, "and that unless they

embark st once and make all haste,
those guzsling Hesslaus and Briush

statisticlans, the superflous
women for whom the deiegates to the

The problem of the superfious wonn
by no means trocbles evers town,  Ind
Devonport, for Instance, thers are 581
women for every 1,000 men; In Bar
row-in-Furness 5 wnd in Rhandda
only 825, while the feminine element
is In a minority In other important

centers of Industry—the effy of Lon
a4 Woolwich, Poplar,

fon, BSouthwark,
Stepney, West Bromwich, St. Helons,

vle.  The superfious woman makes
her home in  pleasanter places—in
health resgrts on the south coast. in

Hath, the elty of fashion, and in the
royul borough of Kensington, where

there are 1G0T women to every 1,000
tnen In Bournvmouth tho dispurity
between the sexes I8 even groater, the
women vumbering 1,709 ta each 1,090
men.

Mot a Knocker.
It was a typleal first night, with a

typlenl first nlght audlenrce, composed
lnrgely of deadboads, with the usual
deadhead appreciation of the ecourtes

jes extended by the managemont of
the theater. The curtaln had just de-
spended upon the first act, and the
first-nighters, glum and cynleal after
the manner of their kind, poured out

into the foyer, Calmly and dispassion |

ately they proceeded to attune their
volces to the Anvil Chorus

“This play I8 enough to drive n man
o drink,” remarked one, moodily hald.

ng aloof

“I'm glad to hear 0. sald a stout,
forid vpersan who chanced to gyer.
ar the comment.

‘What's your ¥pecial knock ™ asked
e one who had minde the oponing

A pricige against the manpgement

“Nat on your Hie,

* replled the florid
viton. “The moanagement's all right
i kewp the anloon next door™
Queer Feathers.
If the Andobon roclely nttempted

| to find the birds thil are responsibie

for some of the unigue feathers ob-
served on the hats this season, it
would sceek In vain

One of these odd creatures of the
milliner's workroom when subjected
to close observatlon proved to Le a
guill—common or barnyard variety—
on which had been giued the long
hlrs of monkey fur,

There I8 little wonder that these
ornate trinkets command such a high
jrice when one thinks for a moment
if the infinite patience and time re
gulred to make them, for cach must
s carefully pasted by hnvd.

Mostly Expense,

“That is a fat, prosperous-looking
ruvelope. Does our salesmuan send in
& big bunch of orders?”

“Not exmuctly. That envelope econ
ting a receipt for his Inst check, his
cxpense account for this week, a re-
quest for a salary ralse and a requisi
tion for some more expense-xeconnt
bianks."—Louisville Courler-Journal.

Fe)
Gover

Mark in Rop

Every one of the thousands of ropes
used In the Hritigh naval serviee,
from the smallest heaving line to the
largest huwser, whether It be used
on ahipboard or In a dockyard, has
woven Into one ef its strands & single
red thread. This practice has pre
villed since the days of Nelson. Many
romantic suggestions have been ad
vanced as reasons for this red thread:
but, as a matter of fact, the real rea.
son Is a simple and practicnl one—
simgply that it affords a sure means of
identification of royal property, amd
if any rope contiining the red throad
18 found In unsuthorieed hoands the
presumption Is that It s wproperly
possessed,  Itods, of course, forbidder
that rope manufactured for privau
use cotifaln a simllar red throad, as
it 8 forbldden that sny paper In the

national conference of woman vuru»J
ers at Southsea, FEngland, tried to

=14 Sudtes contain bits  of  silk

plan a happy future numbered 1,244  Such as ure placed In the paper from
middle of thg

558 at the

Zresent yesy. | Which the uational carrency Is made

- ——

SPOILED THE MOKAL

ACT MADE FLAW IN MR. PETER-
SON'S LITTLE SERMON.

Observant Reader Will Be Inclined to
Come to the Ceonclusion That He
Alded and Abgptted Bad
Boy.

Mr. Peterson did not mind being
tealled a4 moralist. In farct, he was
rather proud of the habit, which he
| gedulpusly cultivated, of discoursing in
a high, ethical tone about whatever
came to his notice. Mrs. Peterson, a
allent, hard-working woman, listened
to her lord’s remarks faitlifully, ap-
plavding and commenting at what she
thought were appropriate spots,

One dny Mr. Peterson returned from
the vilinge hot with righteous Indlgna-
tion and overexertion.

“These people!” he sald, fanning
himsell rapldly with a  palm  leaf.
“These people and thelr children’ 1
am almost glad we haven't any ohil
dren, Marin, for if we had, I'm sure
we ghould traln them up to be just as
thougbtless and (ll-mannered ns the
rest of the world.”

“What—" began Mrs. Peterson, In
her soft vaice.

“Begping!” answered her husband.
| “Plain, every<day begging! And John
| Lincoln's son, too! The little rascnl!
I don’t think he's six yer™

"He was five last May,” replied Mra.
Petorson, with s readiness which
showed that although she herself had
no children, her interest in her friends”
offspring was keen,

"Anyway," maintained Mr. Peterson,
“he’s old enough to know better.” This
was somewhat illogical, secing that
only a moment before a virtue had
been made of the land's youth, How-
ever, Mr. Peterson was & moralist

“He's old enough to know better,”
sald Mr. Peterson, "“and he doesn't do
better. This very morning, for exam-
ple,"—he paused to emphasize agaln
the fact that it was to-day, as if the
date made an fmportant difference—
“this very morning | was passing by
John Lincoln's house on Vernon street,
and there, in the front yard, was his
son Johno, junlor, playing with the
puppy. No sooner did the boy sec me
than he sald. ‘Please, Mr. Peterson,
give me a cent.'™

“I am suprised that Sarah Lincoln's
boy—" began Mrs. Peterson,

"I am not surprised at anything in
this warld,” announced Mr. Peterson,
“after the things I've seen and heard
in my life. 1 am disappointed. So 1
aald to him, “What do you want with a
cent, John? And to this he replied,
"Buy something." 1f any boy of mine—
had I a boy—were seen on the public
streeta—"

" “What dld you say to him then?'
asked Mrs, Peterson, hocoming a little
impatient to get to the point of the
story, as she had cakes In the oven,

"Why," sald Mr. Peterson, "I hap-
pened to have an extra cent in my
pocket, and so 1 lectured him for sew-
eral minutes on the crime of begging
and—"

“Then you gave him the cent?” sald
Mrs, Peterson, with an odd smile on
her lips.

Her husband nodded. “T thought I
might as well"—Youth's Companion.

Lot of Mexican Laborers.

The living conditions of the work-
ers In the larger mines of Mesico are
extremely humble.
and his family lve
shack, mud house, stone but or dug-
out along some bank. Thelr food con-
sists of dried meat, fried flour cakes,
beans and rank coffee. Stoves are

found only in the better homes, the la-
borer's mealas being over a lt-
tle fire between stones, meal times

the family gather around the
they sleep on blankets on the floar.




